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Statue of the Sacred Heart with Vigil Lights 


We have had wonderful succéss in the marketing of a Statue of.the 
Sacred Heart with a receptacle at the base to take a Vigil Light Glass. 

We are, therefore, offering the following combination to Catholic 
families: One Statue, 13 inches high; one Ruby Glass; and one 
dozen 15-hr. Vigil Lights. This will be sent postpaid within a 
distance of three zones on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


405 N. Main Street, St. Louis, Mo. 





LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, 
all gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in 
official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favorably in cases of gout, skin 
diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect 
especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address : Lapidar Co., 
Agents wanted Chino, California 





Santa Barbara Liniment 


An effective remedy for neuralgia and rheumatism. 
These and similar ailments are speedily relieved and, as a 
rule, permanently cured if the Liniment is used at the 
proper time and according to the directions enclosed. 
Price per bottle $1.50. Procured genuine only from 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





Back Numbers of ‘‘Cabernacle and Purgatory’ containing instruct- 
ive and valuable reading matter, and beautiful pictures. Mailed 
on request at 6 cts. each, or five different copies for 25 cts. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Published monthly in English and in German under the direction of Rev. P. 
Lukas, O.S.B., at the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada Ireland and England $1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at Clyde, 
Mo., under the A& of Congress of March 3, 1879. Acceptance for mailing at 
special rate of pogtage provided for in section 1103, A& of O&. 3, 1917, author- 
ized, July 17, 1918. 





Any ONE of these Premiums for NEW 
Subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


PDE 


For One New A highly blest small cocoa rosary and a gilt Jubilee 
Subscription Medal of St. Benedict. A beautiful picture of the 
Holy Christ of Limpias, size 16x21 or 16x 25. 
The magnificent picture of His Holiness, Pope Pius XI, size 16 x 22. 
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For Two New The “Golden Book” a complete prayer-book dedicated 
Subscriptions to the Heavenly Mother and containing the treatise ‘of 
Blessed de Montfort on “True Dévotion ‘to Mary;” ‘red 
edges, cloth binding, 448 pages. A beautiful picture, “Death of St. Joseph,” 
size 15 x 22. 
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For Three New “The Blessed Virgin Library” - A veritable Treasure 

Subscriptions House of precious jewels —- Eight most charming and 
inspiring booklets in honor of Our Lady. “The Last 
Supper”, size 20x32; the original is considered the greatest masterpiece ‘of 
Christian Art; this picture should be in every home. 
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For Four New “The Golden Book”, leather binding, gilt edges; a 
Subscriptions complete prayer-book, containing the treatise of Bl. 
de Montfort on “True Devotion to Mary.” 











Pree 
For Six New A highly blest Jubilee medal of St. Benedict, heavily 
Subscriptions gold plated, on chain, or ona bar. A fine gold chain 





rosary, warranted 10 years. 
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For Ten New An artistic oval bead, gold chain rosary, warranted 
Subscriptions 10 years. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the 
consolation of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. 
Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D. D. 
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Mary Immaculate 





God is liberal to every creature, but on no one has He ever lavished, 
or will He ever lavish such an abundance of Divine grace as on her whom 
He predestined to be His ever-blessed Mother. In the beginning and be- 
fore all time, it was decreed to pour upon Mary the whole plentitude of 
most exalted grace which would be in proportion and harmony to the dignity 
and sublimity of her Divine Son. From all eternity, the Blessed Virgin 
was predestined by Divine Providence to be the Daughter of the Eternal 
Father, the Mother of the Son and the Spouse of the Holy Ghost. 


To fit her for this exalted dignity, the Triune God favored Mary in 
her Immaculate Conception with a privilege unique in the human family. 
She alone of all the daughters of Eve, was conceived without original sin. 
Not for one moment was she the enemy of God. During her life the 
smallest stain of actual sin never sullied her pure soul. “Thou art all fair, 
O my love, and there is no spot in thee” (Cant. iv. 7), sings Holy Church 
of Mary. The infernal dragon feels the crushing of his head by Mary, 
and the more we honor the Mother of God in her Immaculate Concep- 
tion, the more will the power of the evil one be suppressed. 
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Advent Reflections 





HY do we honor the Blessed Virgin Mary in a 
special manner above all the angels and saints? 
To be short and concise, it is because of her unique 

4) position in the world’s history, that is, toward the 

three forces that act upon the world’s destiny. These are: 

1. God with His wisdom and providence; 

2. Man with his foolishness; “The wisdom of this world 
is foolishness with God” (1 Cor. iii. 19); 

3. The evil spirit with his wickedness. 

Mary’s position regarding these three forces is expressed 
in the words of the “Canticle of Canticles,” which the Church 
applies to the Blessed Virgin: “Who is she that cometh forth 
as the morning rising, fair as the moon, bright as the sun, 
terrible as an army set in array?” (vi. 9.) 





Mary’s Holiness 


God is the first active force in the world’s destiny; 
Mary’s position toward God is similar to that of the moon 
toward the sun. The moon has no light of itself, it is lighted 
by the sun and reflects this light back upon the earth. Mary 
is the purest, holiest creature of God, from the first moment 
of her existence without the least stain of sin. She possesses 
the greatest sanctity that a human being is capable of possess- 
ing. But all this sanctity she has received from God as the 
moon receives light from the sun, only in a far higher degree; 
for the moon is not penetrated by the sun’s light but only 
reflects it, while Mary received the Divine light of grace into 
her being and was penetrated by its light and rays. She 
faithfully co-operated with these extraordinary graces so that 
God Himself could testify to her sanctity even during her 
lifetime. When the Angel Gabriel was sent to greet her in 
the Name of God, he saluted her with those ever-memorable 
words: Hail, full of grace; the Lord is with thee; blessed art 
thou among women... Thou hast found grace with God (Luke 
i. 28, 30) — Is not this recognizing her holiness? 

Mary stands in a special relation to each of the three 
Divine Persons. In Einsiedeln, Switzerland, and in some other 
places, people add the following salutations to the rosary : “Hail, 
Daughter of God the Father! Hail, Mother of the Son of 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 229 
God! Hail, Spouse of the Holy Spirit! Hail, Temple of the 
Most Blessed Trinity!” In these greetings, Mary’s relation to 
the Godhead is plainly and clearly expressed. 


Our Mother 


Toward the second prevailing force in the history of the 
world, namely, man, Mary takes the attitude of the “morning 
rising.” As the dawn of day announces the speedy rising of 
the sun, so was the birth of Mary the first announcement of 
the coming Redeemer. Ancient writers and fathers of the 
Church tell us that at Mary’s nativity a supernatural joy 
overwhelmed all well-meaning Israelites who were awaiting 
the coming of the Messiah. Now the fulfilment of that cry 
for help from the best and holiest of the Old Testament was 
drawing near: “Drop down dew, ye heavens, from above, and 
let the clouds rain the just: let the earth be opened and bud 
forth a Savior; and let justice spring up together!” (Is. xlv. 8) 
Even the better disposed among the heathens sighed for the 
Redeemer. As a patient burning with fever longingly greets 
the dawn of day after a dreary night of suffering, so did the 
good people after the dark night of suffering of four thousand 
years greet the herald of our salvation. 

Mary was not only the herald of the Redeemer, but He 
came to us through her; she became the bridge between heaven 
and earth, over which our Savior and Redeemer descended 
from the heights of heaven to our poor earth. 

The Mother of our Savior came into still closer relation 
tous. As Eve became the corporal mother of the human race, 
so has Mary become the spiritual Mother of the human race. 
This is not merely a poetic thought or a pious belief, it is 
reality, and can be clearly proved from Holy Scripture. Mary 
is the true corporal Mother of Jesus Christ who is our spiritual 
Head, and whose members we are. He has become like unto 
us. As representative of the whole human race, Christ ren- 
dered satisfaction to the Heavenly Father, and was not ashamed, 
as St. Paul says, to call Himselt the Son of man and us His 
brethren. Hence, Mary His Mother, has also become our 
Mother. The close relation between Mary and the human 
race, Jesus confirmed from the Tree of the Cross at the most 
solemn moment of His life. The holy apostle and evangelist 
St. John who stood beneath the Cross with Mary and the holy 
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women, as representatives of all Christendom, relates in his 
Gospel: “When Jesus therefore had seen His Mother and the 
disciple standing, whom He loved, He saith to His Mother: 
“Woman, behold thy son. After that He saith to the disciple, 
Behold thy Mother. And from that hour the disciple took her 
to his own.” 


Satan’s Conqueror 


Toward the third prevailing force, the evil spirit, Mary is 
“terrible as an army set in array.” After the fall of our first 
parents in paradise, God pronounced sentence upon the infernal 
serpent: “I will put enmity between thee and the woman, and 
thy seed and her seed; she shall crush thy head, and thou shalt 
lie in wait for her heel” (Gen. iii. 15). The woman who 
shall crush the head of the serpent is Mary, the Mother of 
Jesus Christ, the Redeemer, who “appeared that He might 
destroy the works of satan” (1 John iii. 8). The Mother of our 
Savior was pure, all pure. The infernal serpent had never had 
the least power over her. Perhaps he had a vague conception 
of her position in the plan of Redemption, but he was powerless 
in her regard, hence his spiteful hatred toward her; hence the 
enmity, strife and war between her and wickedness. This 
warfare of the dragon, the old serpent, against the Mother of 
the Redeemer and the Redeemer Himself, is vividly represented 
in the twelfth chapter of the Apocalypse. 

The infernal dragon persecuted the Mother and caused her 
untold grief by the bitter Passion and death of her Child. But 
Christ upon the Cross, and Mary beneath the Cross frustrated 
all the designs of satan. 

Such is Mary’s position in the world’s destiny, and for 
this reason we honor her above all other saints and above the 
highest of angels. 

It is God’s will that we honor Mary. Through His salu- 
tation He Himself gave us the example. Whom God deigns 
to greet in such a manner, surely men may also greet. It was 
the Holy Ghost, who by the mouth of Mary foretold her venera- 
tion: Behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me 
blessed! (Luke i. 48.) That this word was a true, genuine 
prophecy inspired by the Holy Ghost, is proved by its glorious 
fulfilment during a lapse of almost two thousand years. 


a a Oe ae Od 
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Devotion to the Mother of God 
ENDER devotion to Mary was a source of unspeak- 
able joy to Anna Catherine Emmerich. It filled 
von her with sweet comfort and inspired her with 
LoS 4) childlike devotion to the Mother of God and to the 
Mystery of the Incarnation. 

Anna Catherine was but a child when the Blessed Virgin 
began to appear to her. She saw our Heavenly Mother as the 
most holy, the most beautiful, the most majestic and kindest 
Lady. Most lovingly and graciously Mary instructed, guided and 
taught the little girl and brought her Divine Child to Anna 
Catherine for a playmate. The revelations of this servant of 
God appertaining to the life, the sanctity and dignity of the 
Mother of God are among the most beautiful and profound 
writings we possess. What the holy fathers and great teach- 
ers know of Mary, and what the Holy Church in her sacred 
liturgy, eulogies and praises confirms of Mary,— all is recounted 
in Anna Catherine Emmerich’s revelations with wonderful 
simplicity and clearness. 

Anna Catherine realized that only a few chosen souls of 
the Catholic Church understand the mystery of Mary’s hu- 
mility, greatness and dignity. Mary’s humility is the mystery 
of mysteries, the foundation, perfection and completion of all 
the gifts and graces bestowed on the Mother of God, the sum- 
mit of her virtue and sanctity. With admiration, all the holy 
fathers regard Mary as an incomprehensible wonder of the 
mercy and love of God. Anna Catherine Emmerich speaks of 
Mary’s lowliness with charming simplicity and shows us how 
Mary has become the ideal of humility. 

Can we wonder, then, that Anna Catherine felt drawn to 
Mary with unspeakable love and tenderness? The dignity of 
Divine Motherhood which exceeds all comprehension, combined 
with the deepest humility that ever animated a human heart, 
were the reasons of Catherine’s childlike love and devotedness 
to Mary. Advent the time of expectation, and Christmastide, 
a season of rejoicing, were days of tenderest love, of purest 
bliss and sweetest joy for the servant of God. 

Anna Catherine spent these holy seasons in closest union 
with the Blessed Virgin Mary. Her tenderness and love towards 
Mary were accompanied by the most delicate attentions. “Ah,” 
she exclaimed, speaking of the Mother of God, “who can fathom 
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the beauty, the purity, the artless humility of Mary! She 
knows all, and yet she appears unconscious of details — she 
is so childlike. Her eyes are habitually downcast, but when 
her gaze rests on anyone, that look, like a ray, penetrates him 
through and through, as truth, as unsullied light. This is 
because Mary is immaculate, filled with God’s Being, and 
without secondary aim.” 

On Christmas, Anna Catherine’s countenance beamed with 
joy; she was filled with indescribable happiness over the birth 
of Christ. Mary and her sweet little Infant were Catherine’s 
heaven on earth. “Behold,” she exclaimed, “behold how na- 
ture beams and smiles in her primitive innocence and joy! 
Devout hearts beat with holy expectation at the coming ‘Redemp- 
tion; sinners are moved ‘to contrition and hope; but the bliss 
of this Mystery of the Incarnation is experiericed, above all, 
by the pure, the humble, the loving Heart of Mary.” 

Let us, too, cherish this great devotion, — veneration of 
the Mother of God. May it become for us a devotion of the 
heart; then we also shall realize what it means to have Mary 
for our Mother. 


QOD OS 


St. Gertrude and the Holy Eucharist 


GP T is amazing how profoundly Gertrude realized 
Ze the mysteries of Divine love in the Heart of 
| our Savior. At one time the Sacred Heart 
places Itself before Gertrude as a treasure-house 
which contains all good; at another, It appears 
in = ane Caan of a harp whose strings are touched by the Holy 
Ghost, and whose melodious strains enrapture the Blessed 
Trinity and the whole heavenly court. Now it is a fountain 
from which refreshing streams flow into purgatory; again, a 
golden censer from which ascend as many clouds of fragrant 
incense as there are races of men for whom Christ died on 
the Cross. Finally It appears as an altar upon which Jesus 
offers Himself during Holy Mass. In It was born the Our 
Father, and from It proceed those sentiments of childlike 
confidence with which we should address our Father in heaven. 
In It, all our shortcomings in our veneration of Mary and the 
saints are repaired; in It, all acts of praise and thanksgiving, 
and all meritorious works are ennobled; through It God imparts 
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to us all good. This Heart stands in special relation to each 
of the three Divine Persons; It is the chief organ of God’s 


glory and our salvation. 


Benefits of Frequent Communion 


St. Gertrude was one day praying for a person who, on 
account of a trifling fault, had refrained from receiving Holy 
Communion, in order not to scandalize those who knew of 
her offense. Christ, however, instructed St. Gertrude by the 
following similitude: “When a person notices a stain on his 
hand, he washes both hands immediately. Not only does the 
spot .disappear by washing, but both hands become cleaner. 
It is the same with one who commits a fault and repents of 
it; by his humility he becomes more pleasing to Me. However, 
when I offer this favor to some, they oppose Me by being 
unmindful of the interior beauty which I restore after their 
repentance; they ignore it, thinking only of their reputation. 
Because others do not consider them sufficiently prepared, 
they neglect to receive this Sacrament, and thus deprive them- 
selves of the graces which they could gain by the reception 
of the Holy Eucharist.” 

Once when St. Gertrude was about to communicate, she 
said to Jesus: “O Lord, what wilt Thou give me?” 

Jesus answered, “My entire Self with all the power of My 
Divinity, just as My Virgin Mother received Me.” 

The saint inquired: “But what shall I gain thereby above 
those who received Thee yesterday at the same time with me, 
but who omit to do so today, for Thou givest Thyself wholly 
each time?” 

Jesus replied: “It is customary that a person who has held 
the highest office twice is more honored than he who has held 
that office but once. Correspondingly great will be the glory 
of a person in heaven who on earth frequently received Me!” 

Atter this response, Gertrude sighed: “Oh, how far then 
will the priests surpass me in glory, for in the exercise of 
their office, they communicate daily!” 

Her sweet Lord deigned to answer: “Truly those who ap- 
proach worthily will shine in great splendor, but there is a 
special reward for those who approach with love and desire, 
another for those who approach with fear and reverent awe, 
and still another for those who prepare themselves by zealous 
acts, for the reception of the Most Holy Eucharist. However, 
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none of these rewards will be bestowed upon those who com- 
municate from mere custom.” 

Another time Jesus deigned to make the following com- 
munication: “One who receives Holy Communion for love of 
My glory has, in truth, the most wholesome food of My glo- 
rified Body, together with the fragrant nectar of the rapturous 
Divinity, and over 
and above, an in- 
comparable glory 
through the adorn- 
ment of the theolog- 
ical virtues.” 

St. Gertrude was 
given to understand 
on a certain occasion 
that every time a 
person looks at the 
Sacred Host with de- 
sire and devotion, he 
increases his merit 
in heaven. In his 
future vision of God, 
he will receive as 
many special joys as 
he has cast reverent 
and longing looks 
upon the Sacred 
Host, or at least de- 
sired to look upon 
It when hindered 
from doing so. 

Whenever the 
saint perceived that 
religious abstained from Holy Communion from fear, she coun- 
selled them to have confidence, saying : “Humility must urge you 
tothe Holy Table. What are the longest and most careful prepa- 
rations you can make for Holy Communion! What are they in 
comparison to the Gift of Jesus Christ! Your longest and most 
fervent preparation is like a mere drop of water compared to 
the ocean. Prepare yourself devoutly; then, howsoever inade- 
quate your preparation seems, approach without fear, relying 
upon the goodness of the Sacred Heart of Jesus.” 





St. Gertrude the Great 
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Once when Gertrude was preparing herself to receive 
Holy Communion, she said to Jesus, “How can I go to meet 
Thee worthily since Thou comest to me with such liberal 
kindness? And her sweet Spouse made answer: “I desire 
nothing else than for thee to come to Me empty, that I may 
fill thee, for from Me thou receivest all that can make thee 
pleasing in my sight.” 

Again, when St. Gertrude was sick and unable to leave 
her bed, our Savior tenderly instructed her concerning the 
value of frequent Holy Communion. “O my beloved Bridegroom,” 
exclaimed St. Gertrude, “since Thou hast given me Thy Divine 
Heart so often and in such manifold ways, what fruits should 
I now draw from Thy giving It again so liberally?” 

Our Savior replied: Does not the Catholic Faith teach that 
when a person receives Me once, I communicate Myself to 
him for his salvation, together with all the treasures contained 
in My Divinity and Humanity? The oftener, then, a person 
communicates, the more is the fullness of his beatitude in- 
creased and multiplied.” 

One year when the tolling of bells announced the Office 
of the Dead, St. Gertrude saw a snow-white Lamb similar in 
appearance to the Easter lamb. It had a wound in its heart 
from which gushed a stream of blood which was caught up 
in a golden vase. Gertrude heard these words: “I shall allow 
those souls for whom this banquet (the Divine Office) has been 
prepared, to experience the effects of My goodness and 
mercy.” 

At another time our Lord revealed to -her: “When con- 
strained by the goodness of My Heart, I condescend to com- 
municate Myself in the Blessed Sacrament to a Christian free 
from mortal sin, I grant an increase of priceless graces to the 
citizens of heaven, to the faithful on earth, and to the souls 
in purgatory.” 


Q$O DOO SO 


Iowa — “Words fail me, when I think I should make known to you and all 
readers of “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” what your magazine has done for me; 
the new light and life it has given me. I have one aim, that is, to have it reach 
many homes where it is needed so badly. I know of no other Catholic magazine 
which can fill its place. If those Catholics who have not had the proper training 
and instruction, would only read it from cover to cover, I am sure they would 
soon find themselves rising up.” 
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The Crib of Bethlehem 





eee S| ET us transport ourselves in spirit to that Holy 
a i, | Night, when angel-hosts hovered over Bethlehem’s 
‘ ot, x4) plains and announced to the world the joyful 
eeakefl) tidings: “This day is born to you a Savior who 
is ‘s Christ the Lord, in the city of David” (Luke ii. 11). With 
lively faith let us join ourselves to the pious shepherds, and 
with them enter the poor stable. What do we find? An “Infant 
wrapped in swaddling clothes and laid in a manger.” The 
wind is cold, the stable dilapidated; the straw in the crib 
causes pain, and tears are in the eyes of the sweet Child. 

Who is this tiny, helpless Babe? The Savior, Christ the 
Lord. It is the eternal, infinite God of heaven and earth who 
reigns above the cherubim, “God of God, Light of Light, true 
God of true God, consubstantial with the Father.” It is the 
“Emmanuel, God with us, the Most Holy, the Wonderful, the 
Father of the world to come.” 

Why did the Almighty God assume the form of a child? 
“For us men and for our salvation” He descended from heaven, 
says the Creed of the Holy Mass. The Redeemer came to 
seek and to save that which was lost; therefore He wished 
to come in the form of man to redeem man. Still more. He 
would not, as the first Adam, appear in the vigor of manhood; 
He would come into this world asa poor helpless Infant. His 
power, His wisdom, His immensity, the use of reason, limbs, 
and speech, He sacrificed for us in the form of a child. 

What impelled the Son of God to this act of mercy and 
condescension? His love for us. Yes, in the lowliness of the 
crib is revealed the greatness, the immensity of His love for 
us, which shines the brighter, because pain and suffering 
surrounded Him at His very entrance into the world. Cold 
and pain bring tears to the eyes of the Son of God in human 
form. In love for each one of us He willingly submitted to 
all kinds of privation. Justly then, can I say with St. Paul. 
“Christ loved me, and delivered Himself for me” (Gal. ii. 20). 
Full of holy enthusiasm the Church proclaims this infinite 
love of God on Holy Saturday during the blessing of the Easter 
candle: “O wondrous condescension of Thy love for us! O 
priceless favor of Thy love! To redeem the servant, Thou 
hast delivered Thy Son.” 

“All this I did for you,” calls out to us the new-born Babe 
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from the crib; “and what will you do for Me? Love led Me 
to you, and I desire nothing but your love in return.” Who 
could refuse this petition to the Child? the Child weeping be- 
cause of so many who do not love It? Let us hasten to the 
crib, and in grateful love give Him our hearts. Let us make 
use of His graces; let us not offend this Child by our sins, but 
let us say with St. Bernard, The smaller Thou dost become 
for me, the dearer Thou art to me. Great God, we praise 
Thee! Little God, we love Thee! 


0DS030E0686 


Christmas in Bethlehem 





| ROM Jerusalem to Bethlehem the distance is not 
great, perhaps six miles. The road is well kept, 
in fact, the best one in Palestine. Quite a number 
2) of monuments line the way, which tell us either 
historic or legendary events from Holy Scripture or pious tra- 
dition... Here is the well of the three Holy Kings, the place 
where, according to a legend, they again saw the star; a little 
farther on, the stone on which Elias rested in his flight from 
Queen Jezabel. Again, a Mausoleum marks the burial place 
of the gentle Rachel who died here after she had brought forth 
the “son of her sorrows.” As we travel on, we find a change 
in the country, which at first is sandy and barren... 

There on two hills is Bethlehem in all its beauty. Vine- 
yards cover the slopes. We enter the town through a beau- 
tiful arch, a memorial of the Crusaders, cross a market place 
and then come to the basilica. This is the Church of the 
Nativity. It was erected by the Empress St. Helena, and two 
hundred years later was remodeled by Emperor Justinian. It 
was once a splendid edifice; now, alas, it has lost much of its 
former grandeur. The entrance consists of a low, narrow 
doorway, so low that one must stoop to pass through. In the 
interior one can scarcely discern the general outline of the 
plan. The five naves with their four rows of Corinthian col- 
umns of red granite, are separated from the choir by a thick 
rough wall, built by the Greeks. 

Beneath the cupola is the choir which contains a Greek 
altar adorned with Greek pictures. The stable where Christ 
was born forms a crypt to which one may gain access by 
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means of a narrow stairway from the choir. The birthplace 
is a natural cave in a rock where the contemporaries of Mary 
and Joseph sheltered their cattle. It belonged to the public 
lodgings as an inn for caravans. Though the cave is plated 





with beautiful marble slabs, it is to be regretted, for the orig- 
inal appearance has thus been sacrificed. How touching, 
were we still to find, after a lapse of nineteen hundred years, 
the cave in the same aspect of poverty as when it sheltered 
the new-born Savior! 

Twenty-one lamps are kept constantly burning in the grot- 
to of the Nativity, and allow the study of the minutest details. 
The exact spot of the birth of our Lord is indicated by a large 
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silver star surrounded by the inscription: Hic natus est 
Christus. A few paces from here, in a hollow of the rock 
wall, stood the crib. A small opening marks the spot where, 
according to a legend, a fountain sprang up during the time 
that the Holy Family stayed in the grotto. Such was the cra- 
dle of our Divine Lord. With incomparable splendor it shines 
anew every Christmas. 


Christmas Eve in the Grotto 


A Franciscan church is connected with the basilica. On 
Christmas Eve, at ten o’clock P. M., the Divine Office is chanted; 
this is followed by Pontifical High Mass. Holy Mass is ended 
at twelve o’clock, midnight. Then a long procession is formed 
and winds its way to the grotto. Behind the cross-bearer 
walk the brothers, the seminarists and the ecclesiastical dig- 
nitaries, all carrying lighted candles. Then follows the patri- 
arch with the laity. In his arms, the patriarch carries a most 
charming waxen figure of the Holy Infant, laid upon silken 
cushions. Under the cushions the traditional straw may be 
seen. 

Arrived at the cave, the procession halts before the grotto 
of the Nativity. The patriarch gives the crib to a deacon 
and begins to sing the Gospel according to St. Luke: “In those 
days, there went out a decree,” etc., till the verse: And her 
days were accomplished that she should be delivered, when 
the prelate takes the crib and places it upon the silver star 
mentioned above, singing at the same time the words, devi- 
ating from the text: And here she brought forth her first-born 
Son. 

Then he takes the Infant out of the crib, wraps it in fine 
linen and sings again: And here she wrapped Him in swaddling 
clothes. The prelate proceeds to the spot where the manger 
stood, places the wax Infant therein, again singing:And here 
she laid Him in the manger because there was no room in 
the inn. Then Lauds are commenced which end about two 
o’clock with a Te Deum. 

All Bethlehem watches Christmas Eve by the lights of the 
torches in the basilica and the market place. The fragrance 
of incense, the melody of joyful songs, fill the air, and Christmas 
fires reflect from the hills of Bethlehem. The Gloria in excelsis 
which the angels sang, nineteen hundred years ago, again re- 
echoes over the plains of Bethlehem. 
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The Christ Child’s Answer 


ei APA, I’m afraid! Do you hear the wind moan- 
| ing, and the snow beating against the window ?” 
2794, “Don’t be afraid, darling. It can’t hurt you. 
aii Try and go to sleep and when you awake in 
} the morning it will all be over.” 

“I can’t sleep, Papa. The pain won’t let me.” 

The plaintive voice smote the loving father’s heart. Tak- 
ing her emaciated hand he pressed it to his lips and turned 
away his head that the little sufferer, so dear to him, might 
not see his anguish. 

Many a sleepless night had Marie already passed; a prey 
to the lingering disease inherited from her mother, which was 
slowly, but surely consuming her young life. Poor child! but 
especially poor father! She was his only treasure. 

He had summoned to her bedside medical seers, renowned 
practitioners; all that science could do was done; but they were 
powerless to arrest the fatal disease, and now the end seemed 
near, so near, that at times the very palor of death warned 
the distracted father that his little lamb might follow her 
mother at any moment. His anguish and rebellion were so 
much the more bitter since no spark of the faith he had re- 
nounced years ago, remained to whisper of humble resigna- 
tion and future reunion with his beloved wife. He knew not 
the sweet consolation of prayer for his departed one. The 
false philosophy and intellectual pride which had been his ruin 
offered no consolation for sorrow like his, no antidote to the 
very bitterness of death that filled his soul tonight, as he 
thought of the beautiful young wife he had idolized, and who, 
sustained by the consolations of her religion, had generously 
and calmly bidden him adieu, because God willed it. And now 
this same God whom he denied and would disobey if he could, 
comes to claim his child also... 

Suddenly the church bells ring out joyously. The un- 
happy man glances at Marie who is still wide awake and lis- 
tening intently to the hurrying footsteps that tell her of the 
happy throng hastening to midnight Mass. 

Meeting her father’s glance, a sigh escapes her and she 
whispers: 

“Do you hear, Papa?” 
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“Yes, darling; I’m more than sorry that the bells prevent 
you from sleeping.” 

“Oh, no, Papa. It’s not that.” 

Pressing his hand to her burning chest she continued: 

“Last Christmas I was well and Mama and I went to 
midnight Mass together. Oh, Papa, how beautiful it was! 
Such lovely flowers, such pretty bright lights around the crib. 
And the Child Jesus was lovely, so lovely! He seemed to 
smile on me and I loved Him right away. ..Oh, how I long to 
see Him again.” 

“So you shall Marie, but not tonight. Even if you were 
well enough, you could not face the snow storm.” 

“Mama and I did last year.” 

“Yes, but you were not sick then.” 

“Yet, I'd like to know if the Child Jesus is in the Church 
this year?” — “Why, of course, He is!” 

“How do you know?” — “Because, because,” answered the 
nonplused man, “He is there every year.” 

“Have you seen Him?” — “Yes, child, but that was a long 
time ago.” 

“Oh, if you only would,” continued the little pleader join- 
ing her hands, “if you only would...” 

“Would what, child? Tell me what it is you want me to do?” 

“Papa, dear, I would like you to go to the church and see if 
the Child Jesus is there, on the straw, and then come back 
and tell me.” 

“But I can’t leave you, my pet. Who would take care of 
you like Papa?” 

“You might call Teresa,” said the child coaxingly. “She 
is always kind to me.” 

“Well, then, just to please you and induce you to try and 
sleep I promise to go in the morning.” 

Marie said no more, only lowered her eyes, but the big 
tears that fell did not escape the keen watcher. Stooping and 
kissing her tenderly, he said playfully: “I suppose unreason- 
able girlie, nothing will satisfy you but that I go right away.” 

The delight on the child’s face was more expressive than 
the most emphatic answer. Rising, he summoned Teresa say- 
ing briefly: “Take good care of Marie while I am away. I 
will return soon.” 

A minute or two afterwards the front door closed with a 
bang. 
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When Mr. B. reached the church it was crowded. Fora 
moment he hesitated. Then holding his head very high he 
walked right up to the sanctuary where the crib was fixed. 
Mass had just begun. “Childish foolishness,” he fumed in- 
wardly, “sending me here at such a time. Yet if it does her 
any good I shall be more than repaid.” 

The dear little Babe lying on the straw seemed to smile 
at every one, and as the proud skeptic contemplated the sweet 
picture, he felt his heart soften under the benign influence of 
the Redeemer’s love. Swayed by an unusual emotion he tried 
to move away, but the crowd was so great that before he 
could withdraw a venerable priest left the altar and standing 
near the sanctuary rail, said in a voice vibrating with feeling: 

“O ye who suffer, come, and I will console you.” 

Instinctively the unhappy father made a step forward, and 
stood like a statue while the priest poured out his impassioned 
words. As Mr. B. afterwards related, he then experienced in 
some indefinable way, something of that consolation the 
preacher promised on the part of the Divine Child. When 
the last words had died away he buried his face in his hands 
and gave himself up to serious reflection, while the choir sang: 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

How long he remained thus he could never say. When 
he realized where he was, the church was dark and almost 
deserted but the lights at the crib still shone brightly. Going 
as close to it as he could, Mr. B. threw himself on his knees 
and implored: “O Child! O God, whom I have denied and for- 
saken, give me back my child, and I promise to return to Thee 
forever.” Interiorly he heard the words: Return to Me first. 

Weeping bitterly, but full of hope he gave a last linger- 
ing look at the Almighty Babe and left the church. The 
poor mendicant he passed in the porch murmured a fervent 
blessing at the gold coin Mr. B. dropped into her hand, and 
thought perhaps he was a Christmas angel in disguise. 


* * 
7” 


“How is Marie?” was his first question on reaching home. 

“She seems somewhat better. She slept all the time you 
were away but awoke just as you rang the bell.” 

Throwing off his coat he hastened to her and embracing 
her with a new tenderness, asked: “Well, are you satisfied 
now? I am afraid I remained too long. Did I not?” 
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“No, dearest Papa, I had a most beautiful dream of the 
little Child Jesus...” 


* * 
* 


Again and again those words re-echoed in the father’s 
heart: “Return to Me first...” 

The next day he made a good confession and approached 
the Holy Table with a fervor that spoke volumes. 

From that hour Marie began to improve. The doctors 
who had pronounced her case hopeless took courage. Before 
a month had passed she accompanied her father to the church 
to see the Child Jesus in His crib, and to thank Him for her 
complete recovery. 


QoS Oo 


How to Prepare a Christmas Crib 





Sy (Gy) N a stately mansion there is a large Christmas tree 
CN iA beautifully decorated. Nor is the true meaning 
SOoNCe! of the tree forgotten. The Christ Child is very 
Ea] near. But how surprised we are to see two little 
cribs beneath the tree instead of one, and in each crib the 
Holy Infant bedded on straw. The pious mother gladly ex- 
plains to us the meaning of these two cribs. “Each year at 
the beginning of Advent I set up two cribs perfectly empty. 
My two little sons are then given the task of filling them up 
till Christmas Eve. For each act of self-imposed mortification 
- or self-denial, they place one straw into their crib. This cre- 
ates a holy rivalry between them; each wants to prepare the 
softest and fullest bed for the Divine Child. On Christmas 
Eve I place the Holy Infant in the straw-filled cribs prepared 
by the many loving sacrifices and mortifications of my little 
sons.” 

How well this truly Christian mother understands the 
art of bringing up her children! Often we hear the complaint, 
and alas! a justified complaint, that there are so few. persons 
of will-power. May we not find the reason in the fact that 
there is a lack of early training in self-denial? 

Dear reader, shall we not also, you and I, prepare a soft 
crib in our heart for the Holy Infant in Holy Communion, by 
little acts of mortification and self-denial? Would not our 
Holy Communions be more beneficial and fruitful? I read a 


S| 
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mysterious sentence in Holy Scripture: Vincenti dabo manna 
absconditum. — To him that overcometh, I will give the hidden 
manna (Apoc. ii. 17). That probably means, that to him, who 
for love of God overcomes himself, God will let him taste the 
sweetness of His love, especially the delights which are hidden 
in the heavenly Manna of the Blessed Sacrament, which con- 
tains in Itself all sweetness. 


oooec om 


Blessed Wilbirgis 


Died December 11, 1289 





 LESSED Wilbirgis lived peacefully as a recluse for 

ue| many years near the monastery of St. Florian. 

There God’s turtle-dove built her nest in the shadows 
wa ee of the sanctuary. But the enemy of souls grudged 
her the happiness which he himself had once possessed at the 
throne of God. He tormented her day and night, and tortured 
the holy virgin with abominable temptations. Wilbirgis, how- 
ever, remained firm; her purity shone with all the more lustre. 

One day, when the torture had become almost unbearable, 
Wilbirgis sent for her spiritual director to come to the little 
window of her hermitage. She entreated the priest to bring 
the Body of our Lord into her cell, and there to leave it, for 
the protection of her poor soul, at least for a short time. The 
priest saw the maiden’s anguish, complied with her petition 
and brought the Blessed Sacrament in a golden pyx, to remain 
with her in the cell during the time of Advent. 

O blissful arrival of God! O happy Advent! “Veni ad 
liberandum nos! — Come and deliver us, Lord, God of power! 
Ostende nobis faciem tuam!— Show us, O Lord, Thy counte- 
nance, and we shall be saved!” 

With holy reverence, in prayer and fasting, Wilbirgis 
guarded the Sacred Body of her Lord until the Vigil of His 
Nativity. Then came the Holy Night, that wondrous night, 
in which the Lord by His gracious coming had sanctified the 
world. The day’s work was done. In silent devotion, Wilbirgis 
knelt in her cell before the Blessed Sacrament. Suddenly an 
intense longing seized her heart: Ah, if Jesus would only give 
her a sign to designate the hour in which He was born in 
Bethlehem! 
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From the tower of the near-by church, the bells were 
calling the faithful to the midnight Mass. Behold! the darkness 
of the cell was dispelled by a luminous ray from the Eucharistic 
shrine; a tiny hand appeared, and all was light in the cell. 
Everything shone and sparkled. Before the eyes of the saintly 
maiden, lay the Holy Infant more radiant than the sun. 

Wilbirgis was enraptured with heavenly delight. So pro- 
fuse were her exclamations of joy and bliss that she almost 
forgot to ask favors for herself and dear ones. Sweetly 
smiling, the Heavenly Child listened to her, nodded assent, gave 
her His blessing and disappeared into the shrine. One last 
word Wilbirgis heard distinctly, “Yes, thou wilt come to Me, 
My Bride!” 

The soul of man is a recluse. Oh! that every one would 
keep a holy advent in his quiet cell before his invisible God 
who is so near. May each soul frequently receive the true 
Emmanuel with His sweet Christmas peace and blissful hope 
of the eternal vision of God. 


OSOooeo om 


An Acceptable Christmas Gift 


Present your friends with a year’s subscription to ““Tabernacle 
and Purgatory’. It will be a monthly reminder of your thought- 
fulness. Your friends will profit by its influence long after other 
gifts have been forgotten. Yes, they will thank you for it even 
in the other world, for if read with attention it will redound to 
their eternal welfare. We will aim to send them the Christmas 
number as near the feast as possible. The attractive premiums 
offered will also prove to be handsome gifts. 


Extracts from letters of appreciation received within the last 
two days: “‘It is so consoling and instructive’ — ‘‘It is the best 
Catholic magazine I have ever read.’’ — “‘It contains wonderfully 
beautiful reading matter.’’—‘“The new subscribers have received 
their magazines and all agree it is a wonderful book.’’ — ‘‘I al- 
ways derive so much consolation from it.’’ — ‘‘This is certainly 
one of the best if not the very best inspirational book we receive 
of all the Catholic magazines and papers that we subrcribe for, 
and we look forward to its arrival each month with much eager- 
ness.’’ — “‘It is the best of all the magazines I have ever re- 
ceived and I would not be without it for twice its price.’’ 
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St. Barbara, Virgin Martyr 


Feast, December 4th. 





4] ROM remotest times the holy virgin and martyr, 
St. Barbara, has been honored in a special manner 
by the Church in the east as well as in the west. 
According to tradition, Barbara lived in Nicomedia 
in Bithynia. She was the daughter of Dioscorus, 
a rich, iaientiol man and a zealous idolater. He loved Barbara 
tenderly and spared nothing in order to give her a refined 
education and training. Because of her extraordinary beauty, 
her father built a tower, and having provided her with every 
comfort, locked her in, probably to conceal her from the evil 
eyes of licentious youths or, perhaps, too, to guard her against 
the teachings of Christianity which in that place found great 
favor with the female sex especially in families of nobility. 
Yet, in this tower Barbara learned to know and prize the truths 
of Christianity, though it is uncertain by what means. It is 
the general opinion that Origen himself instructed her. 

As the sweet girl grew into maidenhood, the most prom- 
ising offers of marriage were made to her, but Barbara declared 
that she contemplated no earthly espousal. To bring her to 
a change of mind, her father decided to go on a long journey 
and thus to deprive her of his presence and make the time 
seem tedious. Before the father’s departure, Barbara asked for 
a bathroom in the tower. (In early times baptism was received 
by being immersed in water). The father granted the request 
and also gave orders that two windows should be made in the 
tower. Barbara, however, had a third window added and a 
Cross put on the wall that she might ever have the Mystery 
of the Most Holy Trinity and the Sign of Redemption before 
her eyes. Then she received holy baptism. 

When the father returned from the voyage he asked why 
a third window had been made. Barbara confessed herself a 
Christian and said that she wished the three windows to be 
a reminder of the Triune God whom she adored. She also 
admonished her father to become a Christian. At this, the 
father’s love changed into hatred. With drawn sword he 
rushed upon her, but she fled and was miraculously sheltered 
by arock. She hid herself but was betrayed to her father by 
a shepherd. Dioscorus dragged her home, ill-treated her, and 
finally delivered her to the prefect Martian. Finding that 
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flatteries and threats alike proved unavailing, the prefect 
ordered her to be scourged with strips of raw-hide until her 
whole body was lacerated, then he caused her wounds to be 
rubbed and tortured with fragments of glass. The following 
night Jesus appeared to her, encouraged her and healed her 
wounds. The next day, the judge enraged at her constancy, 
ordered that her body should be torn with iron hooks, and 
burning torches applied to her wounds. Finally he pronounced 
her death-sentence. Her inhuman father himself executed the 
sentence by severing his child’s head trom her body in 237. 
To her sorrow, St. Barbara could not receive Holy Viati- 
cum on her way to execution. However, she implored of Jesus. 
the grace that all who invoke Him, in virtue of His Passion 
and her memory should at the hour of their death be strength- 
ened by the reception of His Sacred Body, and be protected 


against the evil one. 


St. Barbara Aids the Dying 


St. Barbara has often obtained this grace for the dying. 
The lite of St. Stanislaus Kostka shows how she assisted him 
in his severe illness.-- A Saxon count was captured by his. 
enemies, shut up in a tower and left there to starve. When 
he was thought dead he was thrown down over a precipice. 
To the astonishment of all he raised himself up and said: St. 
Barbara protected me in the fall. I cannot die without con- 
fession and Holy Communion. Each year before her teast day, 
I tasted in her honor. She has obtained for me from God 
the grace that! shall not die without the holy Sacraments.” 

In the year 1448 there lived in Gorc, Holland, a man named 
Henry Kock, a devout client of St. Barbara. He was seventy 
years of age, when, one evening betore the feast of St. Augus- 
tine, he came home from the field quite exhausted, and went 
to bed. Untortunately he lett his light burning beside his straw 
mattress and tell asleep. Soon the straw caught fire and his 
bed and the whole house stood in flames. The old man escaped 
with great difficulty, but returned once more to the room where 
he had his money. His strength, however, failed him and he 
tell helpless to the floor of the burning house. Seeing certain 
death before him, he prayed to St. Barbara not to let him die 
betore he had made his confession and received Holy Com- 
munion. Scarcely had the prayer been uttered when the holy 
virgin Barbara stood before him in heavenly splendor, protected 
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him against the flames by means of a mantle, led him with her 
own hand out of the fire and said: “Because you have ever 
honored my memory and have now asked the mercy of God 
through my intercession, know that God has prolonged your 
life one day, that you may receive the holy sacraments of 
penance, Holy Communion and extreme unction.” After these 
words the saint vanished. The man treceived the last Sacra- 
ments. Meanwhile the news of this miracle spread over the 
whole town, and people came in crowds to see the dying man. 
Rev. Theodor Paul, testifies that he himself administered the 
last Sacraments to the man and that he died in his arms. 

Let us often implore St. Barbara’s aid that we, too, may 
die strengthened by the Holy —— At Holy Mass let 
us remember the dying. 

oI 90 SOS 


Rescued by the Poor Souls 





Rev. Father Magnanti, a zealous disciple of St. Philip Neri, 
was one day rescued from peril of death through the mi- 
raculous protection of the holy souls in purgatory whose faith- 
ful friend and benefactor he had always been. Father Mag- 
nanti had made a pilgrimage to Lourdes. At that time greet 
disturbances prevailed in Italy, owing to political unrest, and 
traveling was beset with many dangers. Father Magnanti, on 
his return from Lourdes, fell into the hands of bandits who 
not only robbed him, but seriously injured him, and finally 
decided to kill him. They had already tied him to a tree, 
when suddenly, on a neighboring hill, two children appeared, 
who screamed and shouted as if they were calling people to 
Father Magnanti’s rescue. The robbers became furious, took 
their rifles and fired ‘at the children. But the little rescuers 
were not to be frightened away. They not only continued 
to scream and shout, but hastened toward Father Magnanti, 
in spite of the bullets being fired at them. To the astonishment 
of the bandits, the shots did the children no harm. Then = 
the eyes of the robbers were opened; they recognized the 
intervention of a higher power, and sped away, while the two 
children loosed the poor captive from his bands, and then dis- 
appeared as mysteriously as they had come. Those who had 
saved the priest so miraculously were, doubtless, poor souls 
who had come to the rescue of their kind benefactor. 








250 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Be Grateful towards God 





“4 I certain times in our life we are reminded in a very 
3} special manner of God’s goodness and mercy, and 
i we feel urged to offer thanks to our God publicly 
peers} and solemnly. Such a time is the close of the 
year. Who does not feel urged to look back on the days of 
the past year? And must we not bring humble words of 
thanks before the throne of God when we reflect upon the 
mighty, gracious hand of God, which has led us so securely 
through the year 1923? Must we not exclaim with the 
psalmist, The mercies of the Lord I will sing forever! (Ps. 
Ixxxviii. 2)? 

Behold, how the mighty hand of God has been extended 
over us, protecting and guiding us, and how He has blessed 
our labors and endeavors! Let us count, if we can, the tokens 
of love and grace which God has bestowed upon us during 
the past year. While the visible sun in its daily rising brought 
temporal blessings for us, the spiritual Sun, Jesus Christ, rose 
with it to pour out upon our life a still greater fulness of 
celestial graces. The feasts of our Holy Church came and 
went, hallowing our earthly existence with grace and heavenly 
blessing. How often did not the Lord knock at the door of 
our heart through His Word, announced to us by His minister! 
How often did He not sanctify our heart by the holy Sacraments! 
How often did He not move us to God-pleasing resolutions! Let 
us answer truthfully: Was not the grace of God offered to us in 
richest measure to make the barren soil of our hearts fruitful ? 
Can we, then, behold all these tokens of love, and not praise 
His mercies with loudest thanks? 

Even if the days of the year just passed remind us of 
misfortunes that have come upon individuals as upon entire 
states and nations, if they tell us of bitter days and anxious 
nights — for these, too, we must be grateful as for so many 
proofs of God’s love. Hours of suffering are hours of bless- 
‘ing, and if borne in a Christian manner, they obtain for us 
greater merit and a greater reward than all the joys we have 
ever experienced, and which perhaps have already vanished 
from our mind. The sufferings which our Savior endured in 
His earthly pilgrimage are now His greatest honor and glory 
in heaven, and have poured out over the earth more benefits 
than the periods of greatest prosperity recorded in the world’s 
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history. Thousands of years of struggle and strife on the 
part of man, are as nothing in comparison to the few hours 
of Christ’s Passion. In the same manner, also the hours which 
we call painful, if we have borne them with resignation, have 
contributed more to our eternal salvation than perhaps all 
the other labors of our whole life. Therefore, let us thank 
God with heart and mouth for everything, joy and pain, as 
ordained by Him. And this thanks shall not die away with 
the last notes of the Te Deum, but it shall resound till the 
last breath of our life and especially in works of Christian 
charity, by which we place the heavenly gifts received from 
God’s Providence, back into God’s hand. 

Answer, my soul — was not the grace of God offered to 
you in richest measure, to fructify the barren soil of your 
heart? Can you then behold all these tokens of love, and 
not praise His mercies with loudest acclamations of gratitude? 


OOOoeo oS 


St. Gertrude’s Advent Practice 


On Christmas Eve, St. Gertrude reflected with sorrow that 
she had permitted the holy season of Advent to pass, without 
having done anything special in honor of the Blessed Virgin. 
Urged by the Holy Spirit, she then offered to the loving Mother 
the Heart of her Divine Son. Mary at once manifested to 
Gertrude the gratitude and joy of her heart with which she 
accepted this precious gift. She assured Gertrude that this 
offering was incomparably more meritorious than all other works 
she could have done in her honor. We also can ask our Savior 
to present His Divine Heart to His Blessed Mother, and thus 
repair our negligences. Then Mary will also come to meet us 
at the hour of our death. 





Che Holy Life of Anna Catherine Emmerich — For the first time 
an English sketch is being offered to the public of the holy, priv- 
ileged life of Catherine Emmerich who bore on her own body 
the marks of our Crucified Savior’s Wounds. We urge all our 
readers to send for this edifying life. The proceeds of its sale 
will be used for the funds required to promote the Cause of 
Beatification of the servant of God. English or German, 10 cts. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Noblest Work 





5° nobler work is possible than that of awakening 
priestly vocations and supporting students preparing 
for the holy priesthood. The priest reclaims souls 
who have estranged themselves from the faith. — 
— upon —— the education of a priest and you have saved 
hundreds of souls. 

How great is the value of one single Holy Mass! How much 
honor, how much atonement one single Holy Mass renders to 
the offended God! A priest at the fiftieth anniversary of his or- 
dination, has by the daily celebration, offered up the Adorable Sac- 
rifice more than eighteen thousand times. What an ocean of Di- 
vine honor is contained in these eighteen thousand Holy Masses! 

We have committed many sins during our life. Perhaps the 
sins of our youth weigh heavily upon us. If you support a poor 
student who wishes to become a priest, so that he can attain his 
end, God will cancel very much of your indebtedness. The 
many Holy Masses said by ‘‘your’’ priest, and the good wrought 
by him, pacifies the offended Majesty of God. Great will be 
your consolation in the evening of your life, if by your charity 
you have enabled a student to become a priest. 

The poverty in Germany is appalling! Almost all candidates 
for the priesthood must be supported by foreign aid, especially 
by aid from America. Many German youths have a vocation to 
the priesthood. Boys from good, but now impoverished families, 
not seldom manifest extraordinary vocations to the sacred min- 
istry — but they are without means. 

It seems, the Lord grants this vocation to many for He ex- 
pects a revival of the Catholic faith in Germany and Austria. How 
sad if so many youths with excellent vocations would be forced 
to abandon their cherished desire of one day standing at the holy 
altar! Whenever a young man with a priestly vocation does not 
follow his holy calling, it is a great misfortune. It is a misfor- 
tune for himself and for all those to whom this destined priest 
would have been the guide and rescuer, the source of countless 
blessings. Much good remains unaccomplished because of a 
searcity of priests. The Divine Heart of Jesus, full of love, ad- 
dresses Himself to many of our readers, and begs for help and 
support for His priests and religious, but especially for students 
who wish to become priests and are deterred by lack of means. 

Through noble-hearted benefactors who have brought many 
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sacrifices, we have been enabled to help a goodly number of stu- 
dents, but there are still many, many more in Germany and 
Austria who will be forced to give up their studies if help does 
not come, and come soon from America. Here is your opportu- 
nity to render to the Sacred Heart of Jesus the greatest service 
of your life, and to secure for yourself His love and mercy : sup- 
port candidates for the priesthood. Do not hesitate! Follow at 
once the promptings of your heart! You will experience joy and 
consolation now and at the hour of your death. An immeasur- 
able recompense will await you in eternity ! 


Let Us Help 


In this country the education of a priest costs from $1500.00 
to $2000.00. In Germany and Austria a donation of $500.00 would 
be sufficient for the education of a youth to the priesthood. What 
a blessed consciousness to know: Through my efforts I have 
made it possible for a young man to study and become a priest! 
Daily he will remember me at the altar; daily he will pray for 
those dear to me, and should I not see him on earth, surely I 
will see him in heaven where he will be forever grateful. How 
the Lord Himself will reward such a great act of charity! How- 
ever, many with the best will are unable to sacrifice $500.00; 
but $250.00 or $300.00 would probably be possible for them. 
This amount would defray the expenses of a student of philos- 
ophy or theology until his ordination. Others, again, by being 
sparing and economical, can lay aside $50.00 or $60.00 a year. 
That is just sufficient to pay the expenses of a student for one 
year: Now he can study! Without this support he would 
~ have had to give up his studies. 

Whoever wishes to adopt a student may send us the offering 
and we will forward this donation or scholarship to the diocesan 
bishop or to the directors of the seminary who will apply it 
to the education of a worthy student. The bishop or director 
will write to the donor, and the student will continue corre- 
spondence with his generous benefactors. 


Ninety Worthy of Aid 

One of the best seminaries in Central Europe is the ‘‘Canisianum’’ in 
Innsbruck, Tyrol, Austria, under the direction of the worthy Jesuit Fathers, 
men of great piety and learning. Now, the director of this institution is 
in deep distress; he is depressed by bitter care. He has accepted 90 prom- 
ising students from Germany who now find they are unable to pay their 
tuition. We quote just one passage from the director’s letter: — 

‘It is truly very sad! One could weep aloud! A certain student here 
has thirteen brothers and sisters. They haveahome, and raised barley which 
they sold to pay the tuition of this boy preparing for the holy priesthood. 
Alas, by the time the student reached Innsbruck, the mark had lost its 
value! — When he realized the worthlessness of the sum saved and sacri- 
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ficed by his family at the cost of such privation, he broke down and cried... 
Oh, the conditions of Germany are now dreadfully sad! We cannot thrust 
our 90 promising students back into the cold and hunger of their impov- 
erished land! We trust you may be able to find benefactors who will 
provide for these excellent but needy students...’’ Whose heart does 
not go out in pity toward these young men bringing unspeakable sacrifices 
to dedicate themselves to the cause of God and the salvation of souls! To 
us their eyes turn, full of pleading! Let us speedily come to their aid. 

A dreadful winter of cold and hunger is predicted for Germany. 

The same director describes how the religious institutions 
and monasteries suffer. One Abbot, an excellent prelate, pious 
and learned, has been forced to resign in the prime of life on 
account of ill health caused by worry and grief over his monas- 
tery. If only they would receive Mass stipends from America! 
Through this means they would be able to save theirinstitutions dur- 
ing these critical years. Let us be generous in giving Mass offerings. 


Open Your Heart to the “58”’ 


Just as this issue goes to the press we receive a pitiful 
letter from Cardinal Bertram of Breslau. He pleads for his 
students. The seminary will be forced to close unless effectual 
aid comes at once. Of the 62 students in his seminary who 
are completing their studies and awaiting ordination at Easter, 
1924, there are 58 who have no scholarships. These poor stu- 
dents have no means to buy a cassock, a breviary, or even 
underclothing. We are certain there are 58 warm hearts, 58 
noble, generous souls who will provide for the last few months 
of these students. From $25.00 to $50.00 will be sufficient for 
the most indispensible necessities of each. Oh, what a joy for the 
Cardinal and the seminary Director of Breslau, if at the beginning 
of the New Year we could send the names of 58 benefactors, a 
spiritual parent for each of the happy “‘58’’! 








Eichstaett, Oct. 24, 1923 
Rev. and dear Father Lukas, 
The contents of your precious letter created 


in our hearts burning sentiments of gratitude toward Divine Providence! 
We hasten to express the same also to your Reverence. In very deed, 
you were again the visible instrument, through whom help came to us 
in our present distress. The enormous sums which we had to pay out 
during these last weeks for the barest necessaries of life, had filled us 
with greatest anxiety. And see! the good God has helped, by sending 
to us (note well, it was Wednesday, St. Joseph’s day) your precious 
letter announcing the generous alms. Accept then, Rev. Father, our 
deep-felt gratitude, with the assurance, that we will do all in our power 
to call down upon you and our benefactors, God’s abundant blessings. 

The situation of our poor fatherland, political and domestic, grows 
ever more gloomy. With mad speed we are rushing into the abyss. 
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At New Year 1923 the “‘thousand”’ had some value; now it is sold as 
waste paper. . (This means: the paper on which the mark is printed is of more 
value than the mark itself.) In August and September we grew accus- 
tomed to pay by the millions; in October we must make our purchases 
with billions. Within a few days the dollar went up from 300 million to 
50 billion, and the consequence is a veritably insane costliness. A pound 
of potatoes costs 70 million mark; one roll (of wheat flour) 6O million; one 
quart of milk 450 million mark. Hunger creeps through streets and by- 
ways, sullen discontent and despair have taken hold of the people. God 
grant that the souls, at least, be spared such want and starvation. But, 
alas! one large host for Holy Mass costs at present one million mark; 
one pint of Mass wine 100 billion mark; one candle two billion mark. 

Pray for us, Rev. Father, for the near future is to bring much evil 
for Catholics, especially for cloisters. However, we are in God’s hand; 
He will not forsake us. Your most humble and grateful, 

Mother Karolina, Abbess. 





Plead with Cearful Eyes — Bishops of Germany tell us that 
their priests no longer receive Mass stipends from the faithful. 
The people are themselves totally impoverished, in fact, starving. 
Who could afford billions of mark as an offering for a Holy Mass? 
Yet, the two wax candles required for Holy Mass cost over 4 
billion mark, the Host over a million mark, and the little wine 
necessary, billions of mark! It is heart-rending with what humil- 
ity and tearful pleadings the poor priests of unfortunate Germany 
beg for Mass stipends! — Just think of these holy and learned 
priests who have sacrificed their lives for the faithful, — now 
they suffer greater want than some of their poorest parishioners. 

Many a church in Germany will be a second Bethlehem this 
Christmas night. O generous and noble-hearted Americans, now 
during this season of ‘Peace and good-will,” stretch out your hand 
to the needy priests of Germany. Without American Mass sti- 
pends they will no longer be able to offer the Holy Sacrifice? If 
possible have Masses offered, many Masses! Masses for your 
dear departed, for your family; in thanksgiving for the graces of the 
past year, in honor of the Sacred Heart or the Blessed Virgin for 
the poor souls. — This will be true charity meriting unspeakable 
reward: graces flowing from the Masses you have offered, graces 
flowing from Christian charity, and eternal glory in heaven. 
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Christmas Post Cards. — For sensible people, our Christmas post cards 
are the most pleasing and artistic. A Christmas card without the Divine 
Child is not an appropriate Christmas card at all! The prioress of a Carmelite 
convent writes: ‘‘Many thanks for the truly beautiful Christmas cards. Oh, 
what art! The Holy Infant is ravishing with that look, so deep and mild, yet 
so earnest !’’ ; 


A subscriber writes: “For those post cards I cannot say too much. I had sent to 
different Catholic Supply Houses for cards, and I was very much disappointed. But 
when your cards arrived, I was sorry I had wasted my time with the others; the pic- 
tures are so pretty and the verses convey the REAL Christmas spirit.” 


An abbot writes: “Special thanks for those charming and inspiring Christmas cards. 
Oh, may our holy Faith grow ever stronger and more lively, that we may love the Holy 
Child more fervently. Such beautiful Christmas pictures ravish my heart and animate 
me with a childlike Christmas spirit.” 


A prelate, conspicuous for his brevity in correspondence, became enthu- 
siastic over our Christmas cards. He replies: ‘‘Oh, but those are beautiful 
and charming Christmas pictures! You have given mea great joy with them. 
When one receives such cards, one is disgusted with the foolish, meaningless 
postals manufactured for this holy season.’’ 


You see, dear reader, what people of learning and refinement think of our 
Christmas cards. Do you wish to give your friends, acquaintances and rela- 
tives a Christmas joy? Use our postals, and do not spend big money for 
foolish, worldly baubles that have no meaning, and which only disgust 
sensible people. Our Christmas cards are really beautiful and artistic; on 
costly paper, and the price only thirty cents a dozen. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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Handsome Christmas Gifts 
Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 


A very attractive brochure which contains: Nine days’ devo- 
tion to the Divine Infant, veneration of the mysteries of the holy 
Childhood and other beautiful prayers to the Holy Child Jesus. 
The charming simplicity of these aspirations captivate the heart 
and prepare it for Advent and Christmastide. A friend says of 
it: “These devotions are so sweet... so deeply spiritual.’”’ 5 cts. 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


A complete prayer-book for children which pleases, and inspires 
devotion not only in the hearts of the little ones, but even their elders 
are attracted by it. It is printed in clear, large type on best paper. 
It contains sixteen appropriate pictures and two Mass devotions. The 
first gives a simple, clear explanation of each part of Holy Mass, the 
second is a Communion Mass. Besides the usual prayers, there are 
eight visits to the Most Blessed Sacrament. The chaplain of an 
orphanage writes: ‘It is a real, little treasure in my opinion. Father 
Lukas has certainly managed to compile a book that finds its way into 
the very hearts, where we all are anxious that our Lord should be.” 


Durable cover, 20 cents. Imitation leather cover, 25 cents. 


Father Paul of Moll The wonder-worker of the roth Century. 
A book which will be read with wonder and edification. Bound 
in blue cloth with gold stamping. Five photo-tone illustrations 
with portrait of the servant of God as frontispiece. Price $2.00 


Tuspiring Words of the Blessed Cure of Ars 
A precious little work containing some of the beautiful instruc- 
tions and exhortations of this holy priest. The reading of this 
book will prove of great benefit to young and old. Price 25 cts. 


Che Way of the Cross 
An attractive station booklet containing fifteen devotion-inspiring 
pictures and beautiful prayers. A friend: ““Your ‘Way of the 
Cross’ is simply beautiful — so handy and such a help to medi- 
tation. I feel that I shall always be indebted to you for so beautiful 
a union of thought and prayer.” Price 30 cts. 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias 
History of the manifestations of the Holy Christ of Limpias, 
Spain, since Marchi1g19. Marvels witnessed by bishops, priests, 
physicians and pilgrims. 10 cents each. 


Che Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — Pictures 


Three different views inexpressibly beautiful and true. Made up 
in an elegant 16-page map of finest art paper, with a short history 
of this remarkable Crucifix and edifying reflections on the Passion. 
20 cts. each. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Include a Few of Chese in Your Gift Packages 


And allow your friends to experience what a young man of Chicago affirms: 
“I thank God for giving me an opportunity of finding these little books, for they 
have taught me more in two months than I learned in my entire previous life. 
May these little wonder-workers spread over the entire face of the globe.” 


God Himself Our Sacrifice 
Will give you a better knowledge of Holy Mass. Even children 
are drawn by these simple explanations and interesting miracles. 
Tn the Splendor of the Morning Sun 
The excellence of the Sacrifice of the Mass. By interesting expla- 
nations and anecdotes it impresses the four ends of Holy Mass. 
Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in the Home 
Short history of this devotion. Its spirit and object. How to 
perform the Enthronement. Complete prayers for ceremonial. 
Six Discourses on the Enthronement 
Simply and charmingly Rev. P. Matheo relates some wonders 
effected in homes where the Sacred Heart has been Enthroned. ‘ 
Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 


The necessity of prayer; its excellence and sublimity; its effects. 


Most Consoling for the Human Heart 
Vol. Contains revelations which will fill your heart with great 
I confidence in the goodness and mercy of God, and show 
you the value of prayer and a holy intention. 10 cts. each. 
Vol. Will encourage you to receive the sacraments with joy, 
II strengthen you in trials and inspire you to bear them with 
patience and resignation. 10 cents each. 
Under Mary’s Mantle 
The powerful patronage of Mary; how to consecrate children to 
Our Lady; some striking examples of how Mary protects her own. 
Go to Joseph 
Our powerful advocate’s dignity, sanctity and glory; his feasts. 
St. Gertrude the Great 
A brief account of the wonderful life of this privileged virgin. 
Little Teresa of the Child Jesus 
Sketch of the life of this seraph of love; wonders after her death. 
Above booklets 10 cents each 


St. Jude Thaddeus, the Great Helper in Great Need 

Sketch of his life, with prayers in his honor. Combined in this 

booklet are devotions to St. Rita, Advocate of the Impossible. 
Devotions to St. Joseph 

A rich variety of prayers in honor of this glorious saint. 
Good St. Ann 

Her power and dignity. Prayers and a novena in her honor. 
Above booklets 5 cents each 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 








